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DANTBE's Poem of Inferno, Purgatorio, 
and Paradiſo, is, certainly Poetry: and, though 
written at ſo early and uncultivated a Period 
| as that of the thirteenth. Century, i is equal to 

any Thing that could reaſonably be expected 
from ſo grating a Subject, even at the beſt 
Times of modern Literature. 
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It is, however, upon the tins Pl aaa 
Undertaking to read it regularly through : for, 
independent of the manifold Repetition, and 
unintereſting or extravagant Variation of the 
fame nauſeous Deſcriptions ; ; the principal Ob- 
ject of its Merit, at the Time it was written, 
conſiſted in the Satire, aimed againſt the ſur- 
viving Reputation of ſuch of his Enemies as 
were departed during the buſieſt Period of the 
Author's Life, which, conſidering too the go- 
thic Language it is written in, has, by a Lapſe 
of Five Hundred Years, almoſt precluded any 
juſt Claim to its preſent Power of amuſing, if 
its Reader be not a meer Antiquarian, 

A 2 I ex- 


3 

= I except, however, the followin g Canto, and 
the conſummately pathetic Narration of Hu- 
golino, with, perhaps, Half a Dozen more ſhort 
Paſſages ; and it is for the above Reaſons, that 
. Canto o only, and my ee are at- 

1 falt is Sta" in a chüthent en. 
ſemible, and, beſides the little Novel of Fr ran- 


ceſca (the moſt elegant in the whole Piece) i it 
conveys a ſufficient Idea of Dante” $ Manage- 
ment throughout the Poem. The Hugolino 
is e in its Kind. 
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As] it \ was as totally faditferent to me, in n what 
Metre I wrote, being, literally, my firſt Attem ot 
at any Poetry whatever, I choſe that of Blank 
Verſe, in meer Oppoſition to Doctor Samuel | 
Johnſon' $ having afſerted (in ill-judged Con- 
tempt of it, I preſume) that no one would 
ever dream of writing in it, who could poſſibly 
write in Rhymes. Though, had he candidly 
conſidered Milton's Allegro, his Penſeroſo, 
and his Licidas, he would, probably, axe 
been more cautious, than to have pronounced 


ſo haſty | a Sentence, — Should the following 
i © ranſlation 


| L wp 
Tranſlation be deemed, even, tolerable, it 
would, I think, as a firſt Effay, be no incon- 
ſiderable Proof of the Raſhneſs of Johnſon's - 
Aſſertion. And, in Truth, I rather believe, 
with Milton, in his et prefatory Defence of 


the Metre of his Paradiſe Loft, that the Re- 


verſe of the Propoſition, as. there ſtated, is 
the Fact. S 
H. C. J. 
Sept. 13, 1794. | 
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THE FIFTH CANTO 
OF 


$ DaNTE'S INFERNO, 


In which Virgil i is ſuppoſed to accampany him, as Myſagogue,” 
down to the different Cloiſters F ted to the reſpective De- 
linquencys of the Damned. The frf Region being for ſuch 
only as had no other Fault than that of having lived before 


the Era of Chriſtianity, the deſpous Miniſtry of Minos was 
"till this Canto OY 


From Hell's firſt e aſe thenext, 
We now deſcended : leſs, but fuller far 
Of pungent Woes : for, at its Entrance fat, 
Ruthleſſly grinning: a contemptuous Smile, 
Inexorable* Minos, dooming right: 

For, ſuch th impoſing Terror of his Brow, . 


© I have 3 omitted ro mobs Idea of his manifeſto g 
the Degree of Depth that the Delinquents were reſpectively con- 
demned to, by the Number of Turns, with which he, at every 
Sentence paſſed upon them, entwined his own Body with his 
tail; being rather ſhocked to think that ſo elegant a Poet ſhould 
have ſo wantonly given him One, and of ſuch enormous Length 

as to go ſo many Times round him. Milton has, however, bor- 
rowed it, as he has the Word grinning, though I grant he has 
applied the latter nobly. I could not here avoid it, conſiſtently 


with my Intention of adoring Dante's Pg where 
ever I could, 


A 4 That, | 


„ 


That, ſelf- convicted the Delinquents yield, 
Confeſs their Errors, and * the Doom. 


At sicht of us, Minos, his awfull Taſk 
| Suſpending, N alarm dr mi 'affrighted Senſe. h 


 Advent'rous Stranger, v wide ehe R Entrance | 
be, n n VINO 
Vet, thy Return, conſider well, and Lge 

Thy Guide examine : to whom Virgil, thus, 
Retorts th' inſulting Caution: Churliſh Judge, 
Thy Aid we aſk not, for, the mighty Power | 4% 
Who our exploring March deigns to direct, oy 
Not'thee alone, but, Fate itſelf controles: 2 
Onward we pals i in thy Deſpite; and now, No ; 
The doleful and deſpairing Notes begin, # 
From every Quarter, to affail our Ear, 
Re-eccho'd through the dark and diſmal Chaſm, | 
Tho” often loſt in the diſtracting —_— * 
Of adrerle Wand. W the > raging, Sea, 


Th Mfernil ad reletitlets Miene . 
- Ordain'd the We of Male who, teat, o = 
Rea n, 50 1 
Indulge in vicious Senſuality; . 5 
From Bound to Bound, in al Hiedons, . 
1 8 The 


P1] 
The af ring Ghoſts, each gait other daſh't, 
Themſelves, and their Creator's Ordinance, 
Still execrating ; and as on they paſs, 
The. Track of their inflammatory Sighs, 
Ev'nias the Veſſels* Wake tinges the We (OG 
55 x Het 7 

5 Naw) of my Guide; Intelligence Laſk f9 

Of this diſtracted Throng: She thou 3 \ 
Thus gloomy, here, thus void of Dignity} ! 
A far-fam'd Conqueror was, Aſſyria's Queen, 
He ſaid, and Heroine, till ſo plung'd in 3 
And Senſuality, her Will alone, 11 
With her, was Law, Semiramis het ame all 
Dido the next, of Carthage hapleſs Queen; 
Then am'rous Cleopatra Egypt's Queen, 
The adult'rous Helen, cauſe of endleſs Us; .- 
Paris, Achilles, Triſtan, Thouſands * 
Vie of vicious Love he eee out. Lack 


0 1 trull the Ls wil be ens ee not! in bs, | 
as likewiſe the having aſcribed the Track itſelf (which, I con-. 
feſs, is there only by very equivocal Suggeſtion) to the raging - 
Heat ofa Condition ſo agitated in every Senſe,” T have, as neatly | 
as our. Idiom would permit, in all other Parts, kept to the Ori- "= 
ginal, excepting the Omiſſion of ſome few, that I thought 1 inju- 3 
rious to the Poem, which is Ong by Ove five * than tel 
e Lag Wy | +2 Mt60-10t.8302 


Two 
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Two mong ' ſt the Reſt, inſeparably link 't, 
And elegant i in Fo orm mi' Attention fix t. 


„ with that inteociti g Pair, 0 Poet, 
Some Words I wou'd e, thou, 18 re- 
plied, 

When near they paſs, ſolicit Intercourſe, . 
And with Effect ſolicit, by the Charm 
Of that zndiffoluble Love * ſhew. 0 


8 their Approgch, ye gentle 3 Teried. | 
If None forbid, with a congenial Mind, 
Deign Conference awhile: the friendly Lure 
Succeeds, and, ev'n as Doves to the lov'd Neſt, 
With ſteady Wing, obey great Nature's Call; 
| sa, through the troubled 1 from Dido's 

Band, | 
The lightſom Pair 1 0 gracious b Beisg⸗ 
The Faireſt then began, that through, theſe 

Realms 
Dreary and dark, benignly viſit'ſt thus, 
Delinquent Shades, Victims of hapleſs Love; 
Mere but the God of Nature ſtill our Friend, 
Thy Peace and Happineſs ſhou'd be our Prayer, 
Sen for our Mis'ry thou can 1 f lie 

= Where 


Pr 1a 3! 


Where Po with Ocean] joins, the Scat is plac” 'F 
That gave me Birth, rear d and reſpected 5 
I long remain d, nor deſtitute of Charms, 
Since Love, th' Incendiary of gentle Minds, 
Inflam'd his gen'rous Heart with mine, a | 
Atrocious Fate, offenſive ev'n to Thought, 
Love ſoon betray d us to a ſhameful Death, 
Vet, Love ſtill cheriſhing the mutual Flame, 
Combin' d us ſo, our Souls you ſee are one: 
What more, thou woud' ſt, impart, avail _ 
Of this ſhort Intermiſſion of the Storm. 
She paus'd, but I, in Contemplation wrapp t 
Of their hard Lot, with Head reclining ſtood: 
Till, by my Leader aſk” t what were my 
Thoughts, | 
What ? but the ſweet Ideas, boundleſs Re 
That to their Ruin CONE d this luckleſs Pair. | 


Then to the Fair One nin ah! Fr ran | 
ceſca*! 


Thy mor Fate, wou'd the chaſte Eye of Saints 
Beguile 


* She was Daughter to Guido da Polenta; Lord of Ravenna, 
the Friend and Patron of Dante, during his Exile, and originally 
betrothed to Paulo Malateſta, an amiable young Man, Brother 
to hs 0 Joint Lord of Rimini with his Father; which Lan- 


ciotto, 


OW 
Beguile of Pity J Ter; but, tell me true, 


What wrought the Criſis what the A. gony 
Derive” of e Paffonz n the anwerd: 


KG 


' Nothing * grieves nk deßttble Mind 
As Thoughts © on Pleaſure pond Lora pre 
Pain; iet e 
And that, your Guide has 0 Htg pet, 
But, ſince, the Circumſtance determinate 
Of my unhappy Paſſion, much you ſeem 
Anxious to . One” Weeping [ relate. 


ciotto is was (in Breach of her ber d with bis 1 
younger Brother) compelled to marry, although deformed in 
his Perſon, and brutal in his Diſpoſition, as too manifeſtly ap- 
pears, by his having ſavagely ſlay'n, with his own Hand, bis 
lovely Wiſe and Brother, for a Fault, which he had himſelf, vir- 


tually, committed by bis intereſted and e Enforcement 
of their Breach of Contract. 


This en; Event, in which Davte was nearly intereſted, 
from the Protection given him, to the laſt, by the Father of the 
Lady (who was the molt beautiful Woman of her Time), ſeems o | 
be recorded by him, with the fole View of illuſtrating by actual, 
and then recent Example, the dangerous Practice of young 
People's reading Romances together in private; and ſtill more 
ſo, where there already exiſts an Inclination between the Par- 
ties, as in the preſent Inſtance. It happened about the End of 
the thirteenth Century, for Dante bimſelf died about 1 ns * ; 


under the hoſ; pitable Roof of the above Nobleman. 1 © 


8015 5 | * 2 


| [ 13 1 | » 
One fatal Day, Amuſement all our Aim, 
Alone, and unſuſpecting, the ſweet Tale 
Of love enthralled, Launcelot was our Theme : 
Oft' by his Suff” rings, were our Tears enforc't, 
Our Countenance impaſſion'd, and inflam'd, 
Vet, one ſole Period, truely was the Cauſe 
Of our Defeat: the Smile, the heav'nly. Smile 5 
Of the long lov'd Genevra, when we read ; 


Kiſs't by her glorious Lover: he, from whom 
Not Death ĩtſelf cou'd part me, tremblingly _. 


My trembling Lips impreſs" t, with, a like Kib, 
Pander! the Book, Pander i its Writer was 5 
That Day \ we read no more. 935 


— 


The Reader is now to ppb, that he us ated Gebe, 
ny tliirty-two Cantos of the Inferno, with the ſecret Hiſtory 
of its delinquent Inhabitants, and the reſpective Modes of Pu- 
niſhment allotted to the ſeveral, Cloiſters they Mars condemned 
to: many of them, whimfical and ludicrous in the erkenne 
not to mention the low Wit and puerile Tricks, of the mĩnĩſterial 
Underlins employed in them: not quite ſo miſappropriated tho? 
as Milton's : who has probably here borrowed it. And, that 
he is now arrived near the End of the laſt Canto: but two, that 
of the frozen Region, where he will be-highly:gratified for his 
Trouble, by the tranſcendently fine and pathetie Narration of 
Hugolino's earthly Sufferings and condign Vengeance on R. 
giero, Arch-Biſhop. of Piſa, who had ſo wantonly - been bis 

living Tormentor.—T ſay want ende un 925 for * irtrvely 
is in the. e . 7 1 5 
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- THE NARRATIVE 


— OF 4 


count HUGOLIN o, 


| Taken from he End of , s 32d Canto of a 
the greater Part of the 33d Canto, and here united ſo as to 
form one conlitedt ene | 


* i 0 » 25 


c in a Pit of Ice, we, now, beheld,” 
Grappled ſo cloſe, that, to the under Head, 
One ſeem'd a Cov'ring, but, on nearer View, 


Greedy Devourer prov” d, of th' others F leſh.. 


_ Ev'n ſo, death-ſmitten. Tydeus, . 
His Teeth infix't on the yet bleeding Brow 
Of Theban Menalippus ; ſecking thence, 
Atrocious Conſolation !. O, thou Brute, = | 0 
I cried, who thus, thy. ſtill unſated Wrath 
Beaſtily ſhew'ſt, explain, if Words can dot, . 
What Provocation adequate to this 
Was giv'n; for, cou d I N ſuch Ven- 

geance juſt, © | 
On my return to Earth, thy . 
To all, I'd manifeſt. His gorey Mouth, 
From the raw Neck, he rais'd, and with the Hair 
O'th mangl'd Head, wiping it, thus replied. 
| | The 


U 15 | ] | * 
The Terms thou profer ſt, 2604 eee 
Paſt Miſery, but, if this Traitor's: Roms. 
It tends t 'eternallize, tis amply. paid. 
I know thee not, but, by. thy Dialect, Ni 2 
A Florentine thou ſeem ſt, thy Neighbour I, 
Th' unhappy Hugolin: Roger, Arch- Biſhop, 
Arch-Fiend of e the . yu ſee. 


In him e 1 1 4 og 
And with it, Life of ee, for him thou ; 
; know ſt: 4 A 7 
The Manner cho, ; ny heartronding Man- | 

ner l get,, 7 314 | 

Through Shame conceaP, perehanee chou ht 
not heard. t alba 


T th diſmal Dungeon which from r. my + hard | 
Doom, 
Henceforth the Tow'r of Famidh Gall be 

nam' d, | 
Through a ſmall Cleft, ther morning Light 

appear'd, 

When, n Dann thi myinpendingWorg 
Portentouſly,, unveil'd, ſudden I woke. 
The Hour of hungry Expectation, now, 
e ; wy dear OY with me entrapt, 
Their 
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Their ſeanty Meal. ſolicit; and announce, 
Of ſharpeſt Anguiſh, the firſt boding Pang. 
By their own Dreams ſuggeſted ; Bread; hey 0 . 
But, in its Place, alas! horrible Sound, 
The grating Locks I hear, barring Acceſs 


| To re 4766 Ap ne the Tow r. 


1 Rh a 
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Too plainly, | in my alter d — 


My Body fix't and motionleſs, appear al 
The Agony of ſuff ring Indignation, 


With deſperate Reſignation mix't: they wee 
Poor Innocents! my Senſes, petrified,” 
Knew no Relief, but in Diſpair; at lkengch, 


My ſweet Anſelmo cries, what Looks are thoſe! 


What ails my alter'd Father? Rill-Ifat': 


Wich tearleſs Eye and filent, all the Day, 


And all the livelong Night; the next Day's Sun 
Appearing through the Cleft, my own fad ROPES 


| Repeated in each haggard „ 1PM 811 


With Horror now I ſee: and angrily, 

By meer Diſtraction mov d, both Hands I bite: 
My deareſt Children, by th Appearance rk 
Thus e addreſs their tortur d ana W. 


If, the un 0 want of Food 
Urges that deſperate Act, behold us fix 90 4 
a i The 


[ +54 
The leſſer Ill to chuſe, theſe hapleſs Limds, 
Fr rom. thee, w with Fed, were S Hoff d, to er 


6 1 again a . Ju! 17197 wp 
Our riferable Subſtance we revgn. 01 nissen 
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| Effeftually 1! thus quicted, that Whats 1 Dy 5 
And all the oy — awaken Griefs, 
We ſilent ſat, the fourth, my Gaddo ſcreems, 
Father aſſiſt me; Dying at my Feet! 
 I'th fifth Day and the ſixth, my other three 
Remaining Children ſeparately drop't, 
Full in my View : for yet I kept my Sight. 
It fail'd at length, and faintly reeling down 
O'er their cold Bodies, ſtill their Names I call'd 
For three, long, racking Days : Inanity, | 
Than ev'n my Griefs mote _ Grief, at 
length | 
Ended. He now, moſt: like gamiſlrt Dog. 
Sternly, his Meal reſum d. O Piſa, Piſa ! 
Reproach of that harmonious Terret'ry 
Where you exiſt unpuniſh't. Hugolin 
| Suppoſe a Traitor; what Delinquency ? 
Cou'd the poor Boys involve in his hard Fate: 
O Fs Piſa ! POOR Piſa. : 


Beſides uniting the End of one Canto with the beginning 
of another, ſo as to make one little Ezſemble, J have taken the 
| B Liberty 


wv 


r. 
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Liberty: to omit the Dream alluded to; and of Courfe, the Per. 
ſons mentioned i in it: as the firſt did but anticipate the Ca- 


| raftrophe, and the laſt, as meer Aſſiſtants, are now totally un- 


intereſting.—I likewiſe thought it as well to leave out Dante's 
Invocation to the Mountains Capraia and Gorgena, wiſhing that 
they would cbange their Situation, ſtop the Current of the Arno, 
and form a Dyke round Piſa, ſo as to drown all its Inhabitants, 
fince their Neighbours were ſo negligent in puniſhing their 
Cruelty. The reſt of the Scene and Narration, is ar leaſt, faith- 
fally tranſlated, but, 2 och theſe eee, 

Lines leſs than che OW, e eee 
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